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more of it for that day; and refusing the commission
from the colonel, for he was no less, sent for them
both next morning in private, and made them
friends again.
But, to return to our story; we came back to the
king timely enough to put the earl of Essex's men
out of all humour of renewing the fight; and, as I
observed before, both parties stood gazing at one
another, and our cannon playing upon them, obliged
sir William Balfour's horse to wheel off in some dis-
order, but they returned us none again; which, as
we afterwards understood, was, as I said before, for
want of both powder and gunners; for the can-
noneers and firemen were Skilled, or had quitted
their train in the fight, when our horse had posses-
sion of their artillery; and as they had spiked up
some of the cannon, so they had carried away fifteen
carriages of powder.
Night coming on, ended all discourse of more
fighting; and the king drew off and marched to-
wards the hills. I know no other token of victory
which the enemy had, than their lying in the field
of battle all night, which they did for no other reason,
than that, having lost their baggage and provisions,
they had no where to go; and which we did not9
because we had good quarters at hand.
The number of prisoners and of the slain, were
not very unequal; the enemy lost more men, we
most of quality. Six thousand men on both sides
were killed on the spot, whereof, when our rolls
were examined, we missed two thousand five hundred,
We lost our brave general the old earl of Lindsey,
who was wounded and taken prisoner, and died of
his wounds; sir Edward Stradling, colonel Lunds-
ford, prisoners; and sir Edward Varney, and a
great many gentlemen of quality, slain. On the
other hand, we carried off colonel Essex, eolonel

